The first putt of 

For I muft backc vnto the Court againe, • 

With all the fpeede I can : Harpoole, my horfe. 

L.Cob . So foone my Lord? what will you ride all night ? 

Ce^.All night or day, it muft be fo Tweet wife ; 

V rge me not why, or what my bufineffe is. 

But get you in : Lord Powefle.beare with mce. 

And madam, thinke your welcome nerc the worfe, 

My houfe is at your vfe. Harpoole, away, 

Har. Shall I attend your Lordfhip to the Court ? 

Cob. Yea fir,your Gelding, mount you prefently. Sxit 

La. Cob. I prethee Harpoole looke vnto thy Lord, 

I do not like this fodaine poafting backe. 

To. Some earneft bufineffe is a foote belike. 

What ere it be, pray God be his good guide. 

La.To. Amen, that hath fo highly vs befted. 

La.Cab. Come Madam & my Lord, weel hope the beft, 
Youfoall not into Wales till he returnc. 

Tow. Though great occafion bee' we Ihould depart, yet 
Madam will we ftay to berefolti’d of this vnlooktfor doubt 
full accident. Extant 

Enter Mar ley and bit men. prepared in fome filthy 
order for war. 

CMur. Come my heart* offline, modeftly, decently, fo- 
berly,& handtomly ; no man afore his Leader.* follow your 
Maller s yourCaptaine,your Knight that flialbe,for the ho- 
nour of Meal-men-, Millers, & Malt-men,dun is the moufe: 
Dicke and Tom for the credit of Dunftable,ding down the 
enemy to morro w. Y c fhall not come into the field like beg- 
gars. Where be Leonard and Lawrence my two Loaders, 
Lord haue mercy vpon vs, what a world is this ? I woulde 
giue a couple of fiiillings for a dozen of good Feathers for 
ye, and forty pence for as many fcarffes to fet ye out with- 
all. Froft and fnow, a man has no heart to fight till hec bee 
braue. 

Dicke. Mafter we are no babes, our towne foot-bals can 
beare witneffe: this little parrell vve haue fliall oft^ & wee’l 

fight 


Sir John 

fig ht naked befoi 5 Stance mind for that, for he means 
” 6 r«»- Na y»V n i • , 4 him be and Leonard your twoloa- 
tolcaue his life behind hmg baue wiucs now 
ders arc making fcramble for our goods if we 

wcbatchellersbi » tm e ride vpon Cut. 

dve .‘but matter, pray y » fire and tow, ivo 

^ Jlfttr. Meale and Mt,* 1 Lct me fee, hcere are you, 

and ' Cm, K Robin & H ° d g c 

Willi® andGcoige.«w«b my ^ handfom. men, 
holdingmy ownc two norles, p F 

tall men, true men* thinkes yo u arc a mad man, 

Dicke. But mafter,mafter, ^ ^ ^ load Q f money too. 
to hazard your owneper , fe ma tter in t; if it oe 

Tom. Yea, and mafl ter ther ^ ^ bl foops, 

^ iflbey 

mafter dare you fight »g * d oUt> n to an d fro vpon occa^ 

o0 r^£,«? ap^of 
my bofome, loo k ^ ct p ? wb y do you not put them 
Tom. A pane ofg°Wcriip«« y £ 
on your hcclcs? your borom P L ^ haue mer- 
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